The Htjiory of 

thereby livcth, is to be no counterfeit, but the true and perfeft 
image of Ufeindeed.The better part of valour is Difcrction; in 
the which better part I have laved my life. Zounds,! amafeard 
of this gunpowder Pwjqthough he be dead;how ifhcihould 
counterfeit too, and rife -? by my faith I am afraid he would 
prove the better counterfeit : therefore i’le make him fure;yei 
and i’le fweare I (lew him Why maynothcrifeafwell as I? 
nothing confutes me but eyes, and no body fees me therefore 
firraiwith a new wound in yout thigh ,come you along with 
me. 

. He takes up Hotspur on his back*.£*ter Trine o ani 
Iohn of Lane after. 

Vrw. Come, brother Iohn t full bravely haft thoufleiht 
Thymaydcn Sword. 

Iohn. But foft, who have we hccrc? 

Did y ou not tell me this fat man was dead ? 

Trin. I did, 1 law him dead, 

Brcathldfc,and bleeding on the ground. Art thou alive? , 

Or is it fantafie that playes upon our eye-light ? 

I prethee fpeake, we will not truft our eyes 
Without pur cares, thou art not what thoufcem’ft. 

Falf.No, that’s certaine, I am not a double man : but if I be 
not I ache Faljfajfey hen am I a Jacke:therc is Percy, if your Fa- 
ther will doe me any honour , fo : if not, let him llay the next 
Percy himfelfe:I looke to be cither Earle or Duke,! can alfurs 
you. 

Trin.Whj , Percy I flew my fclfc, and law thee dead. 
TalfDidA. thou } Lord, Lord, how the world is given to 
lying 1 1 graunt you,! was downed out ofbrcath.and fo was 
he, but we rofeboth at an inftant, and fought a long houre by 
Shrewsbury clocke,if I may be belecved,fo:if not, let them that 
Ihould reward Valour, bearethe finne upon their own heads, 
Fje take it upon my death, I gave him this wound in the thigh 

if the man were alive,and woud deny it. Zounds I will make 

him eate a peece of my Sword. 

John, "Was is rhe ftrangeft tale that ever I heard. 

Trince. This is the ftrangefl: fellow, brother Iohn. 



Henry the fourth. 

for my part, if a lie will doc thee grace , 

I’leguildit with the happieft termes I have. 

Aretreate is founded. 

Prw.Thc Trumpet founds retreat, the day is ours : 

Come, brother, let’s to thehigheft of the field. 

To foe what friends are living, who arc dead. • 

Fal.YXz follow ,as they fay,for reward:He that rewards me, 
God reward him.lfl do grow great, l’le grow kffe : for l ie 
purge and leave Sacke,and live cleanely ,as a Nobleman liquid 

^°The Trumpets found, enter the Kino, Prince of W^\cS,Lord 
John o/Lancaftcr, Earle ofWd\m:x\a$a,wth 
Worccfter and Vernon prlf were. 

Hlno. Thus ever did rebellion ftndc rebuke ; 

Ill-lpirited iVorccshr fid not we fend grace, 

Pardon and termes of love to all ofyou ? 

And wouldft thou tume-oui^effers^ottO^y, 

Miiufe the tenor of thy Kinlmans truft ? 

Three Knights upon our party flayne to day, ( 

A noble Earle, and many a creature elfo. 

Had been alive this houre, 

Iflikea C hriftian thou hadft trucly borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

fVor. What 1 havedone ,my lafety urg’d me to, . 

And I imbrace this fortune patiently, 

Since not to be avoyded, it fals on me- 
•Kwsg.Beare hVorcefr to the death,and Vernon too : 

Other offenders we will paufe upon. • 

How goes the Field ? 

TVzH.The noble Scot Lord Dowglas, when he faw 
The fortune of the day turn’d quite from him. 

The noble Percy flayne an dal 1 bis men, 

LJpon the fqote of feare, fled with the reft • ; 

And falling from a hill , he was fo bruiz’d, 
a bat the purfuers tookehim.At my Tent . 

The Doty a las island I^befeecli your Grace, 

I may diQ^ofs of him*’ 
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